5 The Silk Mercer s Daughter's 


"GARLAND: 


wing, how 2 Silk Mercer's Daughter of London 
el Nove with her Father's Porter; her Father 
forced him to ſea to prevent Marriage; ſhe, dreſſod 
by Man's apparel, went after him; when at Sea, for 
Want of Food they caſt Lots which ſhould die to feed 
he Reſt; how ſhe made herſelf known, their Deli- 
yery from Death, Return, and happy Marriage. 
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1. Sure Sally i is the lovelieſt Lafe, pee 
2. The Drowſy"Maid,*- — . 
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Silk Mercer's Daughter of London. 
2 young men and damſels that to love belong 

Come draw near and liſten awhile to my ſong, 
And I make no queſtion but this good ditty 
Unto many people well pleaſing will be. 

It's of a ſilk mercer of London I write, 

Who had but one daughter of beauty moſt bright; 
She lov'd the porter, but to prevent the day, 
Her father he forced the young man away, 

For to ſerve the king, and when gone from fhore, 
This forſaken damſel was grieved full ſore : + 
Then in man's apparel, in a merchant's ſhip, 
She ventured her life o'er the raging deep. 

When they came to anchor in ſome foreign land, 
She then went on ſhore as we underſtand : 

A ſword of the captain's in her hand ſhe took, 
A way ſhe did wander her love for to look. 

And going thro? a foreſt long time before night, 
A couple of Indians appear'd in her fight; 

And drawing nigh to her, theſe rwo heathens they 
Determin'd to take this maid's life away. 

She having a ſword herſelf to deſend, 

Theſe blood-thirfty ones who did murder intend, 


Thro' mercy ſhe conquer'd, one of them ſhe kill'd 
4nd forc'd the other for to quit the field, 
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Having gain'd the conqueſt then away ſhe went, 
Advancing ber ſword further harm to prevent ; 
She had not gone far but ſhe look'd back again, 
And ſaw a wild beaſt tearing him that was lain, 

She travell'd ſo far til! ſome ſmoke did appear, 
Which made her to think ſome houſe was near, 
And truly ſhe thought, for in the even-tide, 

She came to a town that Rood by the ſea-fide. 

There was in the harbour a ſhip bound to go 

With all expedition unto Jamaica; 

In that ſhip ſhe ſailed and came to Kingſton, 
Where, to her great joy, did unexpectedly find 

Her love the young porter walking the ftreet : 
She made it her buſineſs the young man to meet, 
And ſaid, What ſhip brother, pray tell unto me ? 
He told her, ard ſaid, bound for England we be, 
She ſaid to fair England I'd willingly go, 

But how to get thither I do not well know, 
For I am no ſailor, but if you want a man, 

For my paſling over I'll do what I can. 

Not knowing who ſhe was he took her on board, , 
The captain ſaid, what doſt thou with that ſword ? | 
An account of her travels ſhe unto him gave, : 

And told him that ſword once her dear life did fave. 

They ſet (ail for England, I pray you give ear, 

What ſaddea deſtruction to them did appear; | 
When out at main ſea, and to their diſcontent, | 
Their ſhip ſprung a leak and to the bottom went. 

Thirty-ſeven hands were confin'd in a boat, 7 
And with ſmall allowance of room they did float; | 
Their food being gone, and death appearing nigh, 
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The captain caſt lots to ſee who firſt muſt die. f 
They were made of paper, the captain thought ſit 
To draw very fairly, and on them was writ ö 


The number of figures, beginning at one, 
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For hopes of thy long life I will cie the firlt. 


Prepare now for death, no longer I'll ſtay. 


Said to him that food with a knife in his hand, 
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Up to thirty-ſeven, this thing was ſoon done: 

And in a ſmall bag they all together were ſhook, 

And then in a venture each one his lot took: | 
This poor damſel's lot amongſt all was the leaſt, 
She was to die firſt to feed all the reſt. 

He for whoſe ſake ſhe went and ventur'd her life, 
For to do the office he came with a knife, | 
Another with a bowl her blood for to take, 

At which motion ſhe fgh'd and theſe words did ſpeal 
Spare me a few minutes, I have ſomething to ſy, 
Unfortunate creature this unhappy day, | 

might have eſcap'd if 1 had been wile, 
Lord have mercy on me and hear my ſad cries, 

It's I that bave traveil'd ſo many long miles 
Over hill and high mountain, and hedges and ſtiles, 
Shunn'd ſo many dangers, and at length indeed 
Muft die a ſacrifice, hungry men for to feed. | 

Round the neck ſhe took him, and with a kiſs ſaid, 
You are going to kill a poor innocent maid ; 

Such a mercer's daughter of London I be, 
Nuw ſee what Iam come to by lovirg of thee. 

She ſhew'd him a ring that between them was broke 
He knowing this token with a ſigh ſpoke, 

Alas! poor young lady, my heart is ready to burſt, 
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To hear this expreſſion like men in amaze, 
Poſſeſt with great hunger they on her did g2ze, | 
The captain ſaid, damſel, you may him commend, | 
Where is ſuch another will die for a friend. | 

Wich tears running down they each other embrac': 
But to ſatisfy hunger the reſt were in haſte, 
The captain faid, if thou thy love's debt will pay, 


Like a noble martyr this loving young man, 
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Be quick with your office my buſineſs is done, 
Before he gave the ſtroke they all heard a gun. 
At which the poor mortal cry'd out, hold your har 
do hear a gun, we are near a ſhip or land, 
In half an hour after ſome ſhips did appear, 
Bound for Ireland, which did their hearts cheer, 
They were taken up and to Dublin convey'd, 
From whence the young couple and captain it's ſaid, 
They came to London on New-year's day, 
And there at a tavern this covp'e did ſtay, | 
Whilit the captain unto her father did go, 5+. 
And aſk'd for his davghrer, his anſwer was ſo, 
This twenty-five months my dear child has teen loſt q 
And I fear ſhe is dead, which my life it will coſt. | 
My heart's almoſt broke for the loſs of my child. c 
At theſe expreflions the captain ſaid with a {mile, f 
dhe has been near death, but is now alive and well, |. | 
No ſoul's grief on earth could her ſorrows excel. | | 4 
An account of their hunger unto him he ge, 7 
and how ſuch a yourg man her dear life did fave, 
Her father ſaid, if fo, ſhe ſhall be his wife, + | 
And them Þ'll aCore all the days of my life. | 
The captain ſent for them har father to ſee : =1 
When coming before him the fell down her knee | 
Tranſported with joy, and with tears in their eyes: 
Her father embrac'd her and mother likewiſe. 
Next day at St. Lzwrence's church you may find, | 
in the bands uf wedlock this couple were join'd, | 
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Fire thouſand pounds portion her father laid down + 
Tho? they once did ſuffer, are new with joys crown 
Now to conclude, parents may fee plain, | 
That to prevent marriage all ftriving is vain: 
By this faithful couple you may p'ainly ſee 
hat in heaven's decreed on earth it mutt be, 
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Sweet SALLY. 


URE Sally is the lovelieſt laſs 
That e'er gave ſhepherd glee ; 

Not May-day in its morning drets, 
Is half ſo fair as ſhe: 

Let poets paint the Paphian queen, 
And fancy'd forms adore ; 

Ye bards, had ye my Sally ſeen, 
You'd think of thoſe no more. 


No more ye'd prate of Hybla's hills, 
Where bees their honey ſip, 

Did ye but know the ſweets that dwell! 

On Sally's love-taught lip: 

But ah! take heed ye youthſul ſwains, 
The ripe temptation ſhun, 

Or elſe like me you'll wear her chaine, 
Like me you'll be undone. 


Once in ray cot ſecure I ſlept, 
And lark-like hail'd the morn ; 

More ſportive than the kid I kept, 

I wander'd or the lawn: 

To ev'ry maid love- tails J told, 
And did my truth aver, 

Yet cer the parting kiſs was cold, 
1 laugh'd at love and her, 
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But now the gloomy grove ] ſeek, 
Where love-lorn ſhepherds ſtray, 
There to the winds my grief J ſpeak, 
And figh my ſoul away; ; 
Nought but deſpair my fancy paints, 
No dawn of hope I ſee, 
For Sally's pleas'd with my complaints, 
And laughs at love and me. 


Since theſe my poor neglected lambs, 
So late my only care, 
Have loſt their tender fleecy dams, 
And ſtray'd I know not where: 
Alas! my ews, in vain ye bleat ; 
My lambkins loſt adiue ; 


No more we on the plains ſhall meet, 
| For loſt your ſhepherd's too. 
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The DROWSY MAID. 
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WAKE, awake, you drowſy ſleeper, 
How can you ſleep when day does break? 
How can you ſleep, my angelic creature, 
While your true love does for you awake ? 


O! Who is yonder under my window, 
That fings ſo ſweetly in the daun! 
[tis your love that loves you deatly, 
Therefore in pity hear my moan. 
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or elſe you'll awake my mother, 
ol love ſhe'il let me hear! 
I your paſſion to another, 
&: whiſper ſoftly in my ear. 
O how can you bid me love another, 
And rob me of your 12 charms; 
If that you're weaned from your mother, 
Tour fitter for your lover's arms. 


My parents will not let me love you, 
5 am the heir of all their ſtore : 

ou muſt go court ſome other maiden, 
That can you love, ſo come no more. 


Madam, if this be your ſhort anſwer, 
Then like a pilgrim I will go 


Over the hills and lofty rmuunains, 
Where all the trees are. cover'd with ſnow. 


O ſtay, O ſtay, a little longer, 


My mother's anger ſoon o'er will be ; 


{ n&er will yield you ſhall go a ranging, 
Nor wander for the ſake of i me. 
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